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PEVERIL OF THE PEAK. 


Tuvs enforced, Peveril at last th 
it better to accept the company ol 
persevering ass clate; and they spend 
the night ian extraordinary manner, 
with a person called Sraith, whoo ¢ 
tertains them with the most exquisite 
wines and delwwious French cookery. 
These phenomena are afterwards ex 
plained, aad we learn that Gantlesse 
is no other than Ne 
uoprincipled villain the Cucle ot 
Alice, md Smith Chiflinch, the 
worthless pander to Charles I, What 


Christi in, 


causes their union in these parts also 
forms a prominent feature in the no- 
vel; but betore ¢ xpoundn gy such se 
crets we must conduct Peverilto Mar 
tindale Castle, < nd show the unh ippy 
state of affairs mm that quarter 

*“[t was not long ere his local ac 
quaintance with the country enabled 
him to reyain the road to Martindale, 
from which he bad diverged on the 
preceding evening for about two miles, 
But the roads, or rather the paths, of 
this wild country, so much satirised 
hy their native poet, Cotton, were so 
complicated in some places, so diuth 
cult to be traced m= others, and so 
unfit for hasty travelliug in alinust all, 
that in spite of Julan’s utmost exer- 
tious, and though he made no longei 
delay upon the journey than was ne 
cessary to bait his horse at a small 
hamlet through which he passed at 
noon, it was night-fallere he reached 
an eminence, from whuch, an hour 
sooner, the battlements of Martindale- 
Castle would have been visible; and 
where, when they were hid in might, 
them situation was indicated by a 
hight constantly maintained in a lofty 
tower, called the Warder's ‘Turret; 
and which domestic beacon had ac 
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qu red, through all the neighbour- 
hood, the name of Peveril’s Pole-star. 

“ This was regularly kindled at 
curfew toll, and supphed with as 
much wood and charcoal as maintain- 
ed the light till sunise; and at no 
period was the ceremonial omitted 


saving during the space intervening 
between the death of the Lord of the 
Caustic and his interment. When this 
last event had taken place, the nightly 
beacon was rekindled with some ce- 
remony, and coutinued till fate called 
the successor to sleep with his father 
Itis not known from what = circun- 
stances the practice of maintatming 
this light originally sprung. Tradition 
spoke of it doubtfully. Some thought 
it was the signal of general hospita- 
lity, which, mm auctent times, guided 
the wandermwe koight, or the weary 
piigem, to rest and refreshment. 
Others spoke of it as a ‘ love-lighted 
watchfire, by whieh the providert 
anxiety of a former lady of Martin- 
dale guided her husband homewards 
through the terrors of a midnight 
storm Lhe less favourable construec- 
tion of unfriendly neighbours of the 
aseribed — the 
of this prac- 


Uissenting persuasion, 
origin and continuance 
tie, to the assumimg pride of the fa 
mily of Peveril, who thereby chose to 
mitate there ancient suzeraimele over 
the whole country, ti the manner of 
thre lmiral, who carries the lantern 
uv the poop, for the guidance of the 
eet \nd in the tormer times, our 
old frend, Master Solsgrace, dealt 
from the pulpit many a hard hit agaist 
Sir Geotlrey, ashe that had raised his 
horn, and set ap his candlestick on 
ligh. Certau itis, that all the Pe- 
vertis, from father to son, had been 
especially attentive to the maintenance 
of this custom, as something inti 
mately connected with the dignity of 
p 








t11 
their famuly indian the hands of Su 
Cieotirey, the observance was uot lke 
tou be omitied. 

“ Accordingly, the polar.star of 


had continned to beam more 
or less brightly during all the vicissi 
tudes of the Civil War; and 


! 
mered, however famthly, Curie the 


] ‘ veril 
vlimn- 


sul seqquueut pert do of Sir Geottrey’s 


ale pression was often heard 


Hut he 
to sav, and sometimes to swear, that 


while there was a perch of woodland 


lett on the estate, the old beacon-grate 
should not ba k repleatshing Vl) t*ers 
his son Juhan well knew ; and there 


fore it was with no ordinary fee anges 


ixtety, that, 
ofthe Cast 


of surprise mid 

pthe direction 
ceived that the hat 
Ile halted 
j enniti 


t was not visilvic 


rubbed his eyes—sliftes 





is | sifttot amd evdeavoured, om 
va » (oO persuade himself that he bad 
mistaken the pot from which the 
polar star of his house was visible, or 
that some newly mterventng obstacie, 
the zrowth of a plantation, perhaps, 
or the ercction of some Ounding, tn 
tercepted the hight ofthe beacon. Dut 
oment’s reflection assured him, 
that from the bh uid free situation 
which Martindale? the bore m refer- 
t e to the surrounding country, 
this could not have taken place, and 
thie renee necessarily forced itself 
woon his mind, that Sir Geoffrey, his 
father, w either dec ised, or thot 


the milly must have been disturbed 
by some stranve calamity, under t 
pressure of which, their wonted cus 
tom, and solemn usaye, had been neg 
Mecalial 
“Loder the mthuence of uncetina- 
l pprehension, you Pevertl now 
» he spurs into tis jaded steed, 
‘ mg hin down the bre mal 
s ppath, ata pace which set safet 
itdetianee, be ' t th ‘ ve 
‘ \ late-\] i" we, e@avertly 
‘ rous t as t the « fol this 
ol nots eclipse. ‘The street, through 
which bos tired horse paced slow and 
' tantly, wa now deserted and 
empty; anc searce a candle twinkled 


from 4a casement, excepting trom the 


lattwe window 


{the lithe mn, called 


m 
the Veversd Arms, om which 


broad 





Peveril oj che 





Peak 


li:ht shone, and several ve 


nces were 


heard in rude festivity. 

Here bursting from the tap-room of 
the loyal old host, he ts surprised to 
hear a well known song of the Com 


Ith 
taetl 


tenical wag had writter 


monwe time, which some puri 


eprehen 


the Cavalhers, and their disso- 


lute courses, aml on which his father 

came in for a lash of the satirist 

Ye thought in the world there was n 
] ve to tat t 

So i led and drab'd till the saints 


: ‘ Ne’er stir,” Sir, have 
‘ juished, ** (,—d d—u me, 
Which bot uy cau deny 
Phere was blulfold Sir Geoffrey loved 
idy a , mum well 
Ay see a er-glass 1 over the 
dwell 
B ‘ e the wind before Fairfax 
and Crom we 
Which nobody can deny, 
Poveril is repulsed by a varlet calle 


ed Mat Chamberlaiy, who has now 
some imtluens im the inn; but its 
owner, the six months widow of the 


aucient host, compassionates lis case, 


tells hum his father is in danger, if not 


slain, and Jends him her palirey for 
his journey to the Custle whither 
he hastens, and Geotlrey a prisoner 


to the 
Bridgenorth, at 


Ins pistol without injury 


Sectarians among these 1s 


Peveril fires 
In the end 


whom 


the old Kuight and his lady are car- 
ried prisoners to Londou, while Jn- 
hvn is etiowed, ou parole, to remain 
m the custody of Bridgenorth, with 


whom he goes to Moultrassi 

concludes with 
the third 
Moultrassie Hall, where, 


Julian finds an as- 


j he sec oud volume 


these events; rnd come 
mences al 
along with Alice, 


semblace of puritans, and among them 


recogutses Grantlesse ihe scene here 
deseribed is peculiar: m the might, 
winle Sir Gseottrey and his lady are 


for | 


ved through an assault on his pri- 


under convoy oudon, our hero 1s 
res 
son by bis father's retamers, and also 
taking Lance the gamekeeper for his 
attendant, sets oul for the capital. On 


this pyourney, bemeg rather forcedly 














placed behind the bar at an inn, he 


vverhears the conversation of two 
gentlemen, which touches him vearly 
They are Lord Saville and Chithuch, 
and Julian gathers from them that the 
latter has the papers with which Lady 
Derby had entrustad him, that his 
pistols li ul been unloaded, and that a 
plot was hatched to ruin bis family 


imi make Alice the mistress of the 
king ln consequence of these disco 
veries, | follows Choffinch on the 


road uwext day, and forces him to sur 
sender back the dispatches so surrep- 
wd, with which he 
i safety 


' 
titiousivy obtur 


reaches | ud 


THE SPANISH REVOLUTION, 


| eit ] { 

Notun (i be mot p rplex- 
mg than th state f atlat t this 
moment: a th tlorts of servi ul 
wereat work bere, aud im other places, 
to « i tthe events at san ber 
I defeat their effects; several 
pe teenits bate med Freyre, wl i 
‘ eu, will © nen, from Seville, 
occupy mg lithe roads lea ing tol t 
Isla lo remain mactive might 
ith thor miyurious to the catise 
coutmume on the defensive 


though the royalist general ha 
tempted to seduce the patriots i 
f 


submission by lis letter of the 1>th, 


addressed t (Quiroga, from Sev , 


there was every appearances ofa wish 


on hus p rt to procee 1 hostilely, and 
co-operate with Campana, Pheu 
rection had, in ict,re iched that .. 
When the smallest symptom of fe 


or weakness might have been fatal to 


the patriots, md prolong the reign of 


terror to an mdefinite period L here 
are moments mo the listory of nations, 
as well as of individuals, in which the 


} 
calculations of pradence lose al) thea 
efficacy, and if mdulged, or made the 

' 


rule of action, may be productive ¢ 
that roi which they are mtended te 


avert such was the state of the pa 


triot army on the @oth of January, 


u hive oupted by one of tl 


ears | 


The 





Spanish Revolute Llo 


inspirations which occur only to great 
minds, suggested the idea of marching 
at the head of a flying column, to 
spread the seeds of liberty im the pro- 
vinces, and keep the servile faction in 
check, while the remainder of the 
irmy should maintain its position at 
San Fernando. Many as were the 
objections that might have been made 
to this proposal, it was received with 
unequivocal approbation by the mili- 
tary jonta, and when communicated 
to the trooy)s, they are said to have 
crowded round the General-in-Chief, 
r irnuestly soliciting permission to form 
i. part of the intended legion. 

Having selected fifteen hundred 
men for the above important service, 
ind made such hasty arrangements as 
the shortness of the notice permitted, 
Riego, and his corps, upon which the 
destinies of milhous were suspended, 
left the Isla at day- break on the 27th, 
passing over Chiclana amidst the cries 

' 


repeated on 


Viva la Constitution 
every side by the people, they siept at 
Com, and proceeded to Vejer next 
day; after proclamming the constitu- 


tion, and electing municipal officers 
here, the column resumed its march, 
‘ yssea thre heightsot Oren on the thy, 


larrived at Alevectras ou the fuollow- 


(lavin re-crossed the range of 
Oden without rnterrapt mr, the lroops 
had searcely set out on their march 

wards Vejer next morning, befor 

ire body of cavalry was observed 
in frout, formed evidently to oppose 
the march. Riego immediately pre 
pared t ttack the enemy, and when 
ready, advanced at a quick pace, some 
crying, ! ng live the Constitution, 

d Vira Patria while others 
commenced the war song, which had 

w become fannliar to every eas 
and intrepidity with 


which the columm advan ed astonish- 


' 
The coolness 


ed and awed the cavalry to such a de 
ree that they defiled on each side the 
through 


road, opening a passage, 
which the patriots were sutfered to 
pass, Without a single effort beimy 


made to annoy them, 
On reaching Vejer, Riego found 








owingto all the approaches to the 
Jsla being occupied by detachaients 
rou tive amy of Frevre, it would 


be hazardous to proceed, Divs 
surrounded by hostile chic fs, who still 
coutinued to stifle public opinion aud 
impose on the credulity of the soldiery, 


ld bawe 


with al 


mcf thecolumn w 
leader 


the posit 


filled many a rm; 
whereas Riego resolved to profit by 
the difticully of returning to San Fer 
nando, and ¢ 


tito etlect. 


inry hs original design 


, 
Some additional supplies 


of money aud horses being procured, 
retizion was La called 1 to the 
id of Ihbertw: a military bat ef, at 
wii th theers andy tes mi 
vled, was civen by 1) mil i ts, 
nd closed with a publ ball, wher 
ull the ity of Veyer upped red, 
couragiog t lefer sottt ito 
persevere mn tf lor strive It 


was on the Mthiatter thre days] sed 
ma festivity and 


that the 


t . ’ 
gcneral Ti ved for 


warlike pre 
patriot 


ward with a determination to reach 
Malaga, where the column arrived on 
the ISth, closely pursued a often 
attacked by the vanguard of OF) ] 
Perceiving that the fears thy ) 
ple wot the ter of their pate tis n, 
for they had witnessed those unpetu 
ous charges of cavalry repelled by a 
} rlion ofthe es mo wileehhad taken 
poesesston f that oe tsqurure, Ww 
out showing a disposition to coo] 
rate, Riego had n opportunity be 
tween suffering all the fruits his 
gallantry fo be lost at Malaga, ! 
pustiog on to another | t Thie 
latter was chosen, and having effected 
1 rl eat excellent « r, tl 
n tered \ntequera ou the } 
bh ssed by the cuemy's cavalry 
Phous! the causes, moral 
ind pl . rally atten t ) 
hi cr] » the Creneral t 
it ' ” v for R i 
The thet { ntered by 
" hou their number, but) hav- 
mg ech ret ldrive thee tha toch 
the \v ra s were ley 1 
j Which Liezo halted tor the night 
j hey ty. Resuming their march 
{ = t ee vely 








Rev 


md Montellano, where another at- 
tack of iwalry was sustained, md as 
courageously repelled During i} 

time which « lapsed between the co- 
lumn’s march from Montellano tillits 


arrival at Montilla, on the th of 
March, it had scarcely ai 


1 besides having to 


hour's re. 


pose, ar resist the 


freaqquent charges of the enemy, their 
march lay over almost imaccessible 
mountams wthout regular roads 


] rom Mont la, 


mained for some 


where the column re 


hours, Riego deter 


mined toga the Sterra Morena; but 
there being vo direct road toi, with- 
out passing through Cordova, he 
marched towards the citv at Il ha 
rds There was 2 regiment of dis 


mounted cavalry 


s rable py 


rion Of this corps was 


posted on the left bank of the Gian. 
alate Vir, apparently tu oppose tl 
passage, The column having battled 
thre lorts es n ho 
piteriees Sts present ads rsarres were 


th perfect mditeren 
ss stationed at Cordova re 
uarters, Quwilltug to 


when 


their q 
what was passing 
lsofth 
separated them from the city, the ec 
reduced to three 
in the favourite hymo, which 


within a few yar bridge whiecl 


lumn, now hundred 


men, beg 


reso led through the ranks, as if by 
one common tmpulse, and thos mareh- 
ed throuch the main street to a con 
vent tn the Opposilé suburb, followed 
by i tmmense concourse of the 


people 


Pie column pursued its way to 
wards the Srerra on the Sth, and pass 
wig through DPismer, Azuaga, Ber- 


langa and Vall reia, reached Bien- 


vena at four o'clock m the afternoon 
ofthe Ltth 

Diminished to a still smaller num 
ber, worn out with tatroue, and sur 


rounded by various detachments, 


whose leaders sought them destroe- 
t 1, the situation of the patriots was 
too critical to admut of any doubt as 
to the only alternatiwe which now 


remamed 
When the shattered remains of the 
Bicnve 


their steps, melat 


flying ¢ nun separated at 


hory 











and brokeu-hearted, towards the wilds 
of Sierra Morena, they little nmagined 
that the cause of freedom had already 
prevailed, or that its triumph was, in 
a great measure, due to their own he- 
roism. It is impossible to forget the 
deep and anxious terest exe ited by 
Riego and his followers, from th 
momeut of their departure Ull ther 
labours terminated. ‘This feeling was 
no less intense all over Europe than 
iu the Peninsula: a proof of the im 
portance attach d to a corps, destined 
to be, as it were, the barometer ot 
public opinion ; and though so re- 
duced previous to its disp rsion, there 
isno doubt that the fact of Riego's 
thus keeping the field, not only served 
to maintain the sacred fire, but had 
the effect of communicating it to the 
whole nation. 
In returning to the transactions at 
San Fernando, addit:oual motives tor 
pliuse were found im the persever- 
nee aud gallantry displayed there 
afier the departure of Riego. As 
might be expected, Freyre and Cam 
pina hastened to profit by this event, 
so that two days were not sutlered to 
eC Lapse before the patriots had to re pe l 
i sortie from the Cortadura, while 
numerous detachments cut off then 
communication with the wtertor. 
Various demonstrations for a com - 
bined naval and military attack were 
made afterwards, but always ended in 
t precipitate retreat; 


Sine trans} wed, the servile penerais 


for, as it has 


vell huew there could be vo reliance 
placed on the fidelity of troops bribed 
to serve the cause of tyranny, and 
therefore endeavoured to gain their 
objects by threats and intimid 
The flame lighted up tw Andalusia 


ition 


in the meantime reaching Cralieia, 
soon extended to Navarre, Arragon, 
Catalonia, and other pomts ot 

uithern coast; thus enciecling and 
irradiating the intermediate provinces 


before tt burst forth mm the « ypital 


MASSACRE AT CADIZ, 


Although the events at Corunna 
and Pamplona were known to the 
Royalist generals in the first days of 


\ : 
arch, and these persons saw t 
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umph of liberty was inevitable, they 
did their utmost to conceal what had 
occurred in other places; nor was it 
until the receipt of dispatches from 
the court, stating Ferdimand’s adhe- 
sion, and the impatience of the people, 
threatened their personal safety, that 
Freyre and Campana consented to 
proclaim the constitution. This in- 
tention being announced in an address 
issued at Port St. Mary's on the 9th, 
lreyre repaired to Cadiz that night, 
ind could ouly appease the populace, 
who had assembled to urge immediate 
compliance with his instructions, by 
repeated assurances that their wishes 
should be gratified early on the fol- 
lowing day. 

The crime of Freyre and his coad- 
jutors was aggravated by the most re- 
fined hypocrisy. Appearing as if they 
cheerfully participated in the general 
jov, directions were given for regu- 
lating the ensuing ceremony, a for- 
mal tnvilation wassent to the foreign 
Consuls, requesting them to be pre- 
sent with the civil and military au- 
thorities, An officer was also dis- 
patched to San Fernando, to invite 
Quiroga and his staff; but as Freyre 
had seyected a previous proposal to 
evacuate the Cortadura, and disband 
the corps formed for the express pur- 
pose of opposing the patriots, the Ge- 
neral-in-chtef and his friends were not 
without asuspiciou that some teachery 
might be meditated, it was determin- 
ed that a deputation, composed of Ga- 
liano, Banos, and Aguero, should re- 
present the national army at the ap- 
proaching spectacle, while Quiroga 
remained at his post to watch their 
common tmiterests. 

\fter a great part of the night be- 
ing passed mm festivity. and rejoicing, 
the morning of the 10th had scarcely 
dawned before Cadiz exbibited a 
scene of indescribable animation: a 
rich display of tapestry or appropri- 
ate banners in all the balcomes of 
this beautiful city indicated the senti. 
ments of the owners, while groups of 
both sexes filled the streets and places 
of worship, congratulating each other 
on the arrival of that day which they 
had so long and ardently anticipated 
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When it was ascertained the deputa- 
from La Ista had set out, the 
fown gates were thrown open; upon 
which the people, giving way to the 
tirst rushed in 
thousands towards the Cortadura 


tron 


generous impulse, 


To be contineedd. 


THEHWISTORY OF CLAUDINE MIG 
NOT, SURNAMED LA LHAUt- 
DA.* 


Tue hints for the 
been taken from NI 


ume of the Lleronte en Provence 


following have 
Jouy's new vol- 


A shepherdess becoming «4 queen 
iIsavery pretty hi lent ipoa fairy. 
tale; but, alas! for the comm 


place s of reality, these dehelitful events 


Such thiogs, 


uid as wi 


ire otr 


ccurren 
however, have happened, 


has been imay be agam, the history of 


Loa Dobauda wall be 


quite a romance ot 


hope t ' air shepberdess who nay 
hike to pwidulge i dreams ofexchan 

ing herere . lor sceptre \ond the 
many admirers of the rustic beants 


! ’ 
the most hivuured 


j i 


herself, by 


was Jann, who 
birth 
. eretarv to \I, 
d’Amblertenuy, considerably 


wid future 


sant, was, from boug s 





above ter 


im presci station CNX] le 
thon Claudine had soon penetration 
enough to pereeive that what bry 
sought in her was a mirstre 


s, nota 


Wife Dhis was a mortifying discovery 


istomed to consider 
hand the highest p! “lore 


Prgued vanity is asure guard to 
i 7 Me 4 


tu one 14 het 
Of happiness 
wo 


mans virtue 


er tha \ It was im vain he told 
her, | ve without kisses was a meen 
withou wers; he \ « { 
was, “Fo ow | te tf n n, 
wich rece s the ot , 
vet ay t rela nl t 
ie « ei Velien 
rlone, s ‘ L boitter!y ith 
hiestt mm oof er hover “\\ (hoes 
! " ‘ ne? Lam fifteen V, ve 
t ‘ rosixteen oust TE oweart till 
i fC not Peasants) 
‘ t s b 4 





Hlisi ry 0) Claudine VM, ne 


Sweeping my father” 
the household of 
others, my companions will be all 
wedded before ne. Does Javin think 
| cannot get a husband ¢@—he shall see 
he is mistaken.” Janin’s jealousy was 


raised ; fear accomplished what 


Lam thirty? 
house, managing 


sv0TL 
love could not; and his offer of mar- 
riage was accepted coldly byClaudine, 
with pleasure by her father, and discon 
tent by her mother, who, to the great 
displeasure of her husband, had higher 
eiews for her daughter, and recurredto 
trie prediction of agipsy, that the child 
was born to be a Lloweve 


queen. 9 


day was named, when 
thonchtit 


intended bride to bh 


the marriage 


the Secretary 


, 


Hmecessiry ) 


mitroduce his 





master, who became Geeply enamoni 
ed of the te rutiful p wnt, Paneer, ce 
der pret nce of presstig business, Wits 
sent ontof the way, and Vd Anmb 
rieuX, it presence of ti NW 
ther, « red daa bLdanda bus) trond, 
viving t ith . toretlect on 

wosit i ven ree t 

sa parture to be cwrbeNxpratial 
ms ou her honours in 


“ Ah, my dear Chiudime, 





tiog mi the otd tantly | 

the curate will present the mocense 
vou at ingh mass ; to overhear as you 
pass, * Phat is Madame d’ Amblerieux 
whos coming in Madame d' Ambk 
neux who ts commg out —\i uame 
d’ Amblerieux Room for Madame 
d’Amblerwux Respects to \ladame 
d'Amblerrcux— Long hve Madam 
d’Amblerieux ' And what an ho- 


\mible- 


! ir forme tosav, Madame ¢ 


rieux, my a rhiter she was her 
interrupted by Claude's remarkin 
on the age fher present lover; | 
while exertiog 1 her close ( 
re ve what secmed so trifhmg an 
obyection, in came Pierro, who, fat 
frou entering inte her grand schemes, 
pat a decided negative on the uni 
riage “ T will have no son-in-law,” 
sand tua LAyeuda’s father, “ at whose 
table | cannot take my seat without 
reu y, and whe will come and do 
the san rt mnie L hate your fin 
| le who eat up your wheat, wit 
! vine the t of ifs sowing 


‘ ‘ 











/ fi al 
<ive the first place and the best bit ; 
and who declare open war upon you, 
unless their rabbits are let quietly to 
eat up your best cabbages and let- 
tuces, Aeccustomed to act the great 
lady, my child will soon forget all that 
was once her duty and happiness 
Lhauda living, will yet be dead to us 
The husband for her, to please me, 
will be a men who works for the bread 
he eats.” M. d’'Amblerieux was not 
to be discouraged by this refusal ; 
making Thiévena and Claudine his 
confidantes, be introduced himself dis- 
guised as a labouring man to Pierro, 
and under the name of Lucas became 
such a favourite as to be promised the 
hand of La Lhauada. The discovery was 
soon made, and by all married gen- 
tlemen the denouement may be easily 
anticipated—his wite and M.d’Am 

blerieax carried the day. ‘The news 
soon spread about; the marriage 
was wondered at, sneered at, cavilled 
it, disputed about, attacked, defended, 
till it came to the ears of Janin, who 
had ft 


on various pretences it Lyons. The 


ntime to time been detamed 


iunjared lover arrived at the village the 
very day of the wedding ; music, the 
ringing of bells, sounds of rejoicing 
filled every place—one and all con 

firmed the tale. The cottage of Pierro 
was deserted, and at the Castle he was 
repulsed as au unposter, assuming a 
name to which he had notitle. ‘There 
was no hatred like the hatred of love ; 
with his shag i hishand,the miserable 
Janin remained concealed in the vai 

densofthe Chateau. At length lis per- 
fidious mistress, and her still more per 

fidious husband, passed by ;——a stone 
Wis throw which glanced agamst a 
tree; La il 
hand from which it came. If M. 
i Amblericux returned to the Castle 


ida alone perceive 1 the 


furmted agawst the unknown assas 
sin, his bride was no less, though dif- 
erently, agitated. ‘The characters of 
first love can never be wholly etlaced ; 
like the name Sostratus graved on the 
Pharos, plaster might for awhile con 
ceal it, but still the original traces re- 
mained ; and Claudine had really 

[lis letters had all been 
accounts of his carcless 


loved Janin,. 


suppre ssed 








y of ¢ 


cudine Miguot, Liv 
dissipation had been studiously cou- 
veyed to her. But here was a fearful 
proof—how wildly and how well she 
had been remembered ! and with wo- 
man there is no crime equal to that of 
forgetting her,—no virtue like that of 
fidelity. Janin continued wandering 
about till night ; 
had gradually died away; one light 
after another was extinguished, till 
the castle became dark as the starJess 
heaven that surrounded it. He was 
stauding ou the brink of a precipice 


the sound of music 


over which a foaming torrent rushed; 
it was close by the Castle. Should 
he throw himself from it, his body 
would the next morning float ou the 
stream before the window of the bride, 
Discharging a pistol he carried into 
the midst of the 
above, he threw liumeself into the abyss 
of waters. A terrible avalanche in 
stantly followed ; the noise awoke all 
in the Castle, but to Claudine the re- 
port of the pistol was the most dead- 
ly sound of all. It soon fell out as 
Pierro had foreseeun—he was sent to 
his vineyard, and his wife to her 
household; and La Lhauda's visit to 


rccumulated snows 


her parents were seldom and secret. 
She was soon released from every cou- 
straint by the death of M. d'Amble- 
rieux, who left her all he p 
[ler first use of riches was to secure 


SSCSSC d. 


independence to her parents, and to 
erect a modest monument to the me- 
It was of white mar- 
female 


mory of Jan. 
ble, representing a veiled 
throwing tlowers into an empty urn, 
fler low birth furnished a pretext to 
the relations of M. d’Amblerieux for 
dispute her marriage and her mghts 


to the succession \ ourney to Pa 


ris tye tine 
beautiful, Madame d’Amblerieux was 
soon inno want of powerful protec- 
tors The Marshal de L’ 


was oue of 


hecessary;—young and 


hk pal il, 
seventy five years of age, 
the most active. Llis influence was 
unply sufficient to turu the scale of 
justice in her favour; but he deemed 
it necessary to have a right to imter- 
fere. Ele well kuew the malice and 
wicked wit of those about the court ; 
people might suspect he had his rea- 
ous—a connexion micht be supposed, 
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and he should be in despair at hazard- 
ing the reputation of ove as prudent 
as she was fair. These one-word-for 
my neighbour and two-for-myself kind 
of fears would have only appeared ri- 
diculous to Madame d’'Amblenenx, 
had not the rank of the Marshal 
backed his scruples. Again interest 
took the place of love in leading her 
to the altar. I ‘Hopital soon followed 
in the steps of his pre decessor, aud in 
the course of afew months La Lhau- 
da was again a youthful and lovely 
widow. Che exultation of het 
ther was now ned all bor 
“My ca ict ler, Mal. la Marechale ce 


Ltlopital,” was the begmanug and 


mo 


bey Has 


endwug of almost every sentence inal 


moruing, noon, and night, the Lipsy's 
prophecy was recurred to. But Prerro 


could not forget that the elevation o 


his daughter mvolved her separation 
from him. A prince, who had in turn 
been jesuit, cardinal, and king, Johu 
Casimir the second of Poland, having 
abdicated, was then residing in Franc: 
at the Abbey Saint 
Pres, which Louis the Fourteenth had 
Vhis Peon e, no longer 


Germatin-des 


given tim 


jesuit or king, but the gay and gallant 


mau of the world, saw the lovely 
Marechale, and suceceded im winning 
her heart and losing his own. A for- 


tunate but conscientious lover, he mar- 


ried his mistress privately The se- 
cret was soon betrayed, and though 
publicly she had not the title of 
Queen, yetevery oue knew she was 
wife to the King of Poland. ‘The tid- 
jugs reached her native villave het 


mother died of jov, her father of gr 


md Casimir svon followed, bk 

bas Lhauda with one daughter, ‘ i 
his family alwavs refused to ackuoaw- 
ledere Such was the end of thre 
marriages contracted and dissolved im 
the short spree f fifteen vears loa 
Lhauda’s good fortune was not lett as 


' 
a heritage to her Cescendants—slhe 


hved to see them returnme to her own 
Many 


former obseurits an old mau 


mi (srenoble can remember ai litth 
Claudine, who used to solicit publr 
charity with the word, “ Pray give 
alms to the grand-daughter of the 
hing of Polaud Whata vi tid 











Wiy rot .—— VM Pathe ‘ Llouse 


to “ point a moral and adorn a tale! 
This history is well remembered in 
the little village of Bachct near Une. 
lau, where La Lhauda was born 


MY FATHER'S HOUSE, 


‘Tuere are few things that impress 
more strongly upon the mind the un- 
stableness of every ‘round us 
and the veracity of time, than a visit 


childhood after 


thing 


’ 


to the scenes of our 


the lapse of many intervening years, 
and an observation of the changes 
which have taken place there im the 
aspect of natural and artificial objects 
Some trees that, when we last saw 
them, were scarce larger than shrubs, 
have grown up and spread then 
branches on every side, in the full 


vigour of maturity; others, that we 


remember fine and flonrishing, have 
disappeared altogether Hledges and 


fences have been removed: the pad 
dock ploughed up with the lawn, and 
the garden, which is always the re 
pository of a thonsand pleasing recol- 
lections, transformed tuto a meadow 
Eve ry hittle spot, rendered dear from 
early vears, and 


Which we expected to hatl with over- 


association with our 


Howing hearts, has undergone 
kind of trausformation. We gaze upon 
the places so changed with sadness; 


some 


sigh at our reminiscences, and hasten 
uway from the scene, half afraid lest 
state should tin 
images in the picture which momory 


Bat of 


its present weaken 


has preserved, ill objects of 


this sort, the dwelling where we pass- 
‘ ir earliest hours that which we 
revisit after years of absence with the 
‘ pest ind most touching sensations 
wetechasi auy change mit were a 
cruel innovation upon a property 
Which we deemed our own, and every 
wisl, to behold the same. ; 

I wenty seurs” had elapsed since 
L beheld my father's house, and the 
place where | had spent. the earliest 
partof my life. Business taking me 


intu that part of the country, L deter- 
mined to viwit it for the 
sake of recalling bygone times, and 
thitin 


once thore, 


memor 


persons identified w 

















Certain localities are powerful in do- 
ing this with us all—the remembrance 
of parents long since decease d would 
be fresher than any where clse. [an- 
ticipated a melancholy pleasure, on 
entering once more the door of the 
house in which | first opened my eyes 
on the world, and in gazing upon 
the corner of the parlour in which my 
father used to take his afternoon pipe, 
thirty years ago, and my mother used 
to sit “nursing on her knee 

sister of mine, of whom death, a few 
afterwards, deprived her. I 


1 lively 


years 


gain the chitaney-piece, 


should see 
wer which bad hung the picture of a 
ship i full sail. On 
eyes had a thousand times gazed with 
dmiration, and { had often rudely 


tehed it ou my slate, or scrawled 


this my young 


what | thought a resemblance of it on 
the discarded cover of a letter \ 
large landscape in oil, an inditterent 
Wilson, once huvg near 
which | thought the ut 
puntios must 


copy from 
the door, on 
most etfort of 


have been expend 


Shill tu 
} fancied, could 
I restore these olyects to their places, 
that | should S| wud in that room en- 


tire days, holdiag communion with 


the Spirits of the pratst Full tl 
kind i istle building, and feast iv 
ipon anticipation, ive whedthe lous 
but found it uutenauted aud cdesolat 
The wind sighed through the brokeu 
casement ; a sort of wing, « ta y 
what had been used as a nursery to 


mv time, with a chamber over i, bh ! 


been pulled down to lmiproy t 
vad, on which it encroach Im 
provemeiuts of this sort, necessal 
they are, make sad havock amony the 
most precious objects of ir earls 


sociatious W fiat 
pam and ple iure, beloungu 

} } f j 
areas ol minds, ie puvolved tn Uli 


destruction of a street, or the wider 





My Futhe 


t sted ' 
ny of an wey im { i | f pu 
veyers of brick and mortar are sworn 
fues to the 1 try f ir lives Phie 
appearauce of our old house smote 
my heart, but st | cougratulated m 


self, that ] liad found th yreater | if 
of itentire, and that Limight enter 
gain, and gaze upon the rooms wher 


ror, y —N.$ 


t 
t 
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rt had throbbed 


mice my voung lhe 
with delight at the smile of a kind 
father, and of the best mother of 


whom the sun had ever cast his beams, 
What a gift of Heaven is a kind mo- 
ther!—earth has nothing to compare 
with such a blessing—the best father 
is but halfa good mother. How happy 
was Pope, that he had one to wateh 
the nurse, when he was himself past 
the meridian of his life—a happiness 
but few have known that could enjoy 
it as he did, 

But to return to my subject, With 

me difficulty T procured the key on 
the dilapidated habitation from an 
aged neiwhbour, who well remem 
bered my family residing mit. We 

tered it together, and | felt as [ al- 
ways feel at the presence of a place 
inhabited with objects 


I thought of Moore’s 


which 
hata 


1 
beautiful song : 


I have 


not 


There we shall have our feast of tears, 
Aud many a cup of silence pou 
Our guests the shades of former years, 


Our tuasts to lips that bloom nu more 
My mMpanion was not, however, 
much formed to partake in these sensa 
t s, and | dispensed with her so- 
ciety rambling through the apart- 
ments, Whata gloom pervaded them 
ti so Saul were my recollections, 


that my neglected state added but 


little to the colouring flung 
over them by memory. My heart 
beat quick as I entered the sitting 

i been most commonly 
during my child- 


sombre 


room, which ha 
used by the tamuly 
mournful, de 


hy “ul; tli Was silent, 


serted Phe furniture, the colours of 
t rpet, the paper on the walls, 
eve two or three of the visitanuts, 
‘ were once tree guests ticie, all 
started to my recollection | remeus 
bered on which part of the walls I, 


my compautons, had sketched 


shadows tn profile by candle hght; 
’ t name written on the glass of 
the window, long prior to my family 
hav hecomn 1 bitants of the 


ouse, Which T had spelled over a 
still 


was standing 


hundred times during childhood, 


remamed entire 1 


y 
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ymong the wrecks of the past, and 
gazing upon their shadowy and brok- 
en forms. \W were the friends 
that | had seen there inmy childhood? 
L looke rround me, and I could ob 


scrve 


ere 


no trace of them—l! searched, 
face that had 


| 


and | could not find one 


looked smiling upon me there in the 
haley ou hou my vouth. IT went 
into the room that had in my tine 
been the study, and seated inyself on 
the fragments of a stool which T found 
fu th ty aperimedt, carta with 
the sy s web, i woking aved 
fromm oe et I: led to re | 
lect i ti it near the window 
wi " hither use tu sit 1 mie 
ditate, Lali higined t 
be His desis and) papers, his 
velvet cap that hungon a peg over if 
and his} iaerous tomes Of Civinity, 
ir 1 carefully ou either band 
eI tvain visible to my ‘fmond’s 
eve, sthey bad once been in reality 
1 V ly viston I went ruto the 
chamber where | was first introduced 
into t distempered scene of bemng ; 
but a reflections related much less 
to myself than to others—my mid 
‘ lly peo the former 
1 ts th we vy, and was 
‘ { shing iwseli—where are 
they ¢ 
fi tl ¥ room the memory of 
n & repost that Lhad partaken 
1 ! » With the spot Where 
thet vas always placed when we 
had visit » a 1¢ ‘ nfen es of 
st ‘ ts, tor rf 
“ tl sthie ive lw we 
’ eu t e | vem 
1 ' for 4 ' tw 
Wh te rew ‘ 
have | low j ely | 
s st th, it 
, tt sec, OW nn heart 
howe . that th 
1 i L te rt 1 had 
i \\ eas [ ears 
mid Nit 1) 1 the stau 
‘ l md my name carved in the 
“ t t the bottom, wl h had 
bee et {vy ears be e, at the 
" enthe kuife inl shi hands is 








Wy Dather's House. 


school desks, smooth barked trees, 
and church pews. In silence | entered 
the behind the dwelling, 
Where literally 


garden 


a garden flower grew wild. 


Many 


What numerous bappy hours | had 
boiled away. there Phe rank 
that bad sprung up from the 
long unshaven plot, was intermixed 
tall and the 
f the trees, for the sea- 
mournfully 


relthi 


priss, 


with weeds, 


coarse 
brown leaves « 


' 


rustled 


son Was autumn, 
among the boughs over my head, in 
token of melancholy times, or, sweep- 
i ong the deserted walks, were 


brushed to my feet by the blast, giv- 


my birth to sad dd unutterable sen- 
satious I seated inyself for a short 
space upon an old oak beuch, tn the 
state when 
R ewbrance wakes with all her busy 
t ’ 
Swells at tl reast, and turns the past 
to pain 
was the house of my father to 


What 


me now? What but the memento 
of happier days !—a dumb monitor, 
that, addressing the heart by sigus, 
told a painful tale of human decay 
and nothingness! \ plane tree, plant- 
ed when I Wis a chil !, now Oove.r- 
shadowed with its broad cool leaves 
a rustic seat, or rather allthat remam 


, consisting of a single half- 
rotten plank. In that spot the family 
often breakfasted im 


f 


ed of one, « 


summer, mm a 
and | had read 


bower of evergreen, 


my morning task there when the tall 
spreading pline-tree was only three 
or four feetin helt. Standing on 
thatseat Lhad gaze loften on the blue 


waste of ocean that was seen between 


the twodrstant hills, and fancied, when 
! 


a white sail appeared, tiat [should 


like to visit) remote regions, as Cook 
had done; for his Voyages were my 


whena boy, and | longed t 
Hlunheme and Otaherte 


were for ever in my head Phe dan 
gers ol the ser were never considered: 
its surface i my vouthful idea was 


skies ever 


always beautiful, and its 
brewht 


What would I not have given, 











on visiting the old scenery, to recal 
those moments again, and my light- 
hearted companions also who had 
often met me in that very garden. 
Among them was the lovely little im 
ma M., who, like the summer cloud, 
with its hues of beauty, Aloated for a 
time in the sunshive of vouth, and dis- 
appeared for ever. Emma M. was 
my first love, in figure petité and ex- 
quisitely symmetrical, with au eye of 
blue not lans nid, for it refl cted tl 


t 


emotions of a lively mind clear as a 


mirror. ler temper was mild even 


to meehuess; hes acquiremeuts re. 
spectable for her age She was made 
to love and be beloved, and what else 
does a lover ask ? \ruificial acquire- 
ments have nothing to do with the 
prssion which nature inspires; our 
love for the sex cannot be heighten 
ed by their accomplishments, though 


i 
our esteem may Respecting love we 
must recur tothe suuplicity of nature 
and to first primey les. The love of 


the wise and ignorant ts the same n 
voluntary unartificial thing in us all 


aT ; ; 
etheu partook of the romantic, | 


| eri to rain! in woods, 1 « 
the sea-shore, with the olyect of mm 
young s try, that Longhtenujos ! 
s ty tnth vii of nat > 

v “ pseltishiraptur mathe swe 
est it ince that | ever be ‘ 
little thinking how soon the worm 
was to riot on its beauty But 
—Thou art gone, thou loved aud lovel 

om 


Whom youth and youth’s affection bound 


tu the, 


I mav truly say of her what Shen 
stone said so well of his relative Miss 
Dolman,—* Hlow much inferior is th 
conversation of the living to the bar: 
remembrance of thee!" Years ha 
not robbed these scenes of a sir 
tint of their cich colouring; they 
stored up in my mind as beauteous as 
they once were, softened a little, and 


therefore more harmonious in colour 


wy, but as much valued as ever 


Oh, scenes in strong remembrance 
es, never, never to retu 
Scenes, fin stupor | forget 
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I paced slowly out of the g irden for 
the last time IT was ever destined to 
see it. | turned round and looked, 

turned and looked again upon it, as I 
entered the house. [was weak enough 
to drop a tear as L cross¢ d the thresh- 
old, for which [chid myself, but it 
was an oblation from a mind that had 
encountered anguish as well as plea- 
sure there, of which years spent amid 
the world’s heartlessness had not ob- 
literated the smallest trace. IT moved 
hastily through the passage, and out 
at the front door, which, as it closed 
on its creaking and aged hinges, seem- 
ed to separate me from a treasure of 
inestimable worth. — I felt inclined to 


go back and view it over again, but 
chiding myself for my weakness, and 
summoning a bullying species of re- 
solution that ill agreed with my feel- 
ings, | still went onwards without 


looking behind me, until | came toa 
t ingin the road which would have 


hindered my beholding it if | had 
| halted amoment, took 


i farewell glance, sighed, and walked 


looked back, 


mouroufullvaway. Three months after 
this, the owner o t razed it to the 

vic pl toher! up the garden, 
‘ trace of wy father’s house now re- 
! s ai uerass Ws ver the 
Spe rier who lately pass 1 
t,t me that he saw a flock of sheep 
feeding on a place so mvaluable in my 
recollection, and where so many 


dreams of happiness had fluttered in 
y array before my youthful vi 


si0n W. 


HE DEATH OF LOUISA BRACIHI- 
MANN.° 


BY M t NE 


Tuer sappho- like death of Louisa 
Drachmann is unjortunately contirm 
ed: her body has been found on thre 


! th 


bourhood of Giebichenustenn, near the 


unk of the river Saale, in the ne 


ie I ess w sc OW shave l g 

e s atfaut t ite ra 
u M4 yiteuy 4 $s,“ ave ¢ é 

am f the Cre ian Sappt 1¢ mnt 





The Death of 


called Matthisousruh 


bable, however, that not the old Cas 
the of Guebicheustein, but the Jage 
berg, close to Malle, was her Leuca 


liit proui niory. 
It was to be fore 
of her death would be s 


seen that the cause 


rchit “tan 


uohappy passion. ] am convinced 
that this is yahalftruth. Ido not 
: . , 

think thot it was an unhappy love, but 
Unhappy love in a ye sveral sense | 
nea, the cdisproy rtion between t! 

I v rnd diva wlica Hey, 

' ' 

j 1 bile, 
wast ‘ f the ‘ 
Which sh ibo ] 

in tl ul f hast 
\\ , as tf 1 
! 
. @ 

es t \ 1 ii 
! \ . } 1 live 
l u tthiss i t 
tor diay any | hat li 
mh ! ‘ thie t § son 
? i | t i { ti t t 
' ‘ i ] i ' wvitt 1} 

‘ 1 ‘) is ’ 
love, ‘ wed her 
bierlit t ' et wl th 
Wauiis ‘ ‘ ' ‘ t| I 
i 
' it ‘ t} a tf 
the hia j sf, friacteco rot, wail 
! f ertotl | 
Sch Part f Marth a 
i) Wi t wee vegeben 
“ u em Hlimmel mit m 
je 
~ ’ uy ull i 
. 
She ned to be 1 hh ve 
t ed by the steug he Grreeks 
rn ! yal riags, thi by \ 
¢} hf f lowe | | { 
co ctore that ow ne poems 
dhiis histor Psubpect, whieh she bad 
‘ Ted tent Wit et 
‘ “ hile ! the« } «if 
ofa creater and valuable whole 1 
sime manner as, i @ former sur I 
t ' ' } ! 
\ { ¢ f » her 
# (sottesurthe had sé 
Atthe latter end of A st, f 
° 
awa 





Louisa Brachma 


It IS pro- 


Wn 


thonsand troops of our own tntry 


were | 


assembled in the city and neigh 
bourhood, to pi welise bil 


| tary 


evolu 


tious and manauvres Whether this 
image of war recalled to her mind a 
time (ten years avo, or more When, 


anmudst the general distress, her heart 
had it 1 joy 
return; or, v 
riod, her! 


and powe rfuloin 


s which could n 
ether 


» more 
i this busy p- 
ret hadreceived scun cw 


ression, the object 


of which she 11 elit it her uty to 
rvod, Ss 1 worthy Wiiatevor 
short, may has | in thie lllse, § 
left the t tre of ¢ terleit war at 
the very b tr September, a 
wentt lalle, wl ¢ she had before 
t! f t sal ry relief 
! tl roof two families of her 
(du this ¢ sion she u 
hoth far sso sttuated, that e had 
' nt hend that it might! 
! ti t tt 1! i I ‘ lie 
heal ¢ ‘ Ss apy hhetis if 
1} ! iM] 1] iel-Schu 
vl } { ca e she w 
ery i tiost frien V eben 
Ih ‘ din hera certo «loom, 
’ | edi rial 1 t,butr 
t! s |b ' tal ales ’ (dane 
‘ ! hoewas in 1, Dhrey acer 
‘ for ler at houses of hes t 
et si “ i cre tol 
f ! \fter " \ night, she 
\ hit the ‘ yn i 
| ed by rT rs ol 
proiies Some persons had observed 
her, neglig var I, walkiug up 
md down, and wring her bands, upor 
thet ks of the sti ’ bhey ap 
j hed her, to prevent what they 
{ lio be her intent \ssh 
a ined making any rf ply { { 
juest sthey asked her, they pre 
sumed her to be a hific, aud pave 
her im charge to the pol ndaath 
VV hf se, every all mpl to mid 
herto give some account of hersel 
“ equally fruitless—the mouth of 


the eloquent Novelist was silent as the 
tomb Nothimog remained but to take 
care of the supposed lunatic for the 
night ' the head of the Poetess, 
in the eves of tl 
en iif ed part f tl nat } s 








hard bed of a watch-house! Slumber 
at length restored her strength, which 
had been exhausted by the internal 
conflict between life and death. On 
awaking, she named the house of Pro 
fessor Schiitz as her abode, and was 
accordingly conducted thither. ter 
new friends were now sensible of the 
danger whichthreatened the intellects, 
and even the life of the Poetess. They 
were of opinion that this danger could 
not .be averted but by the care of 
friends, whom longer acquaintance 
and more confirmed intimacy would 
enable to probe thoroughly the secret 
disease of that feeling heart. ‘The pa 
tient, however, rejected every idea of 
returning home, as an absolute impos- 
sibility. : At length she acce pte dl the 
proposal of Professor Schilling, to 
speud some time in his house, where 
lis mother-in-law, one of the oldest, 
most intimate, and most respected 
friends of Louisa, happened to be on 
a visit. [le re she passed some d Vs, 
silent, melancholy, full of internal agi 
tation ¢ whatever she said breathed 


discontent, vot with the external 


world, but with the world within 

depreciation of her talents, of her 
works, her reputation, nay, even of her 
heart ;—her whole ber 
sorbed in one pau ful feeling This 
was the secret power which silently, 


often slowly, but cet 


seemed ab 


courage to itt 
On the 17th of September, in he 


evening, | usa left the family-cirel 


with every py 
md weatto her bed-chamber. Soon 


rrance of ¢ OMMposn 


after, they learned from the servants 


that she was gone out Phey hasten 


ed to her room, found the dress which 
she had just thrown off, farewell-let- 
ters, bequests! ‘There was uo doubt 
of the cause of her gong out. Levery 


exertion was made; they sent im all 
directions, in order, if possible, to 
overtake their mentally-diseased friend 
before she had executed her fatal pur- 
pose. Tn vain: nobody had seen her 
no where was any trace of her to be 
found; and it was pot till the 285d of 
Sept mberthat the stream gave up tl e 
mortal covering of the immortal spirit 
\ «of P \] } el 1 fy , 
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burieties. 


her by means of her shawl, had not 
proved heavy enough to retain longer 
iu the bed of the stream what she in- 
tended should never more be seen by 
human eyes. The perishable body 
which that mind and that heart had 
ennobled, was not destined to moulder 
away without a tomb. 

Shall we call it madness that im- 
pelled her to such a deed?) Shall we 
found this opinion on the history of 
her youth, which relates, that, when 
little more than a child, she purposely 
threw herself from a gallery two 
stories high? The earthly judge may 
believe in insanity in such cases ; “died 
like Sappho” does not stand in his 
book. Ihave known the Poetess for 
a quarter ofa century, and found in 
her much error, it is true, but no mad. 
ness, ‘That wirich threw her from the 
gallery in her fourteenth year, was 
perhaps a lively poetical presentinnent 
of that which in ber fortieth (so old 
I unagine her to have been) weighed 


her down as melancholy reality 


** Die Bettelarmuth all’ des Menschen- 
thums 


Der Sehusucht einer See/e geceniber.’”* 


VARIETIES. 
Punishment of Death in the Sand- 


wich Islands. —The punishime nt of 
death is inflicted here in various ways; 
and as if suffering was regarded as 
nothing, they begm by subjecting 
the criminal to a forty-eight hours’ 
fast. ‘his wholly differs from the 
system of the Brasilian tribes, who, 
previous to punishing, indulge their 
prisoners of war with every pleasure 
which can make them regret the loss 
of li Hlere, 
faust is terminate d, they conduct the 


s soon as the two days’ 


criminal, bound, to a moral, at the 
door of which the high priest is in 
waiting for him, and pronounces a 
certain formula, the meaning of which 
I have not been able to ascertain. 
Two or three persons then lay the 
crimmal down on a piece of wood, 
placing his he ul on a stone; whilst 
-_ b 4 ‘ t Ae 
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the executioner, who is chosen indis- 
criminately from among the most ath- 
letic of the spectators, dispatches him 
by a violent blow on the forehead, 
with a club. His body is either in- 
terred immediately, or left to the 
birds of prey, according to the will 
of the priest, or the nature of the 
crime. 

Another mode is,—the criminal is 
fixed with his back to a cocoa-nut 
tree, and strangled by two men, who 
pass a cord round his neck, and draw 
it with great force, supporting them- 
selves by another at a short distance 
from the first. Very few persons 
attend these executions, although they 
are of rare occurrence. Paris is a ci- 
vilized place, Owhyhee a 
island !" 

A horigenes of New Holland.—At 


the first thought we might suppose, 
that, with weapons apparently so littl 


savage 


formidable as those of the savages of 


this part of New Holland, battles 
would not be very fatal, and quarrels 
But inthis we should 
be strangely mistaken; for here a sin- 


svon appeased, 


gle combat never ends but with the 
death of one of the antagonists, and 
general engegements conchide with 
the total extermination of one of the 
parties. 

Che grounds of hostility are in ge- 
neral the theft of a prey, or 
some other object of little value; or 


beast of 


burcetics.— Poetry, 








still more frequently the culpable 
want of prudence in Europeans, who 
give the savages, in exchange for the 
skins of serpents or other animals, a 
few bottles of spirits, that produce a 
surprising effect on these poor crea- 
tures. 

Scarcely do the mtoxicatiog fumes 
get into their heads, when they 
breathe nothing but battle, and shout 
forth their war-cries. Impatient for 
murder, they seek antagonists, pro- 
voke them by ferocious songs, and de- 
mand death in the hope of inflicting 
it. They find but too readily the op- 
portunities they provoke ; aud their 
war-whoop is auswered by whoopings 
no lessterrible. Thev the combatants, 
drawn up in two lines, perhaps twenty 
steps from each other, threaten mu- 
tually with their long and pointed 
launch them at their adver 
saries with wonderful strength and 
dexterity, and finally attack 
othee with ponderous and formidable 
clubs. Limbs are 
smashed, skulls laid open : 


Spears, 
each 


fractured, bones 
no excla- 
matiou of pam escapes from these fe- 
rocious brutes; the air resounds only 
with frightfal vociferations. le who 
falls without having 
dies rather of despair, than from the 
hurts he has received ; 


rior who has laud low a few 


found a wie tim, 


md the war 
enemies, 


soon expires without regretting the 


loss of life. 


POETRY. 


LINES 
Addressed by M. D- , a young Man 
of twenty-four years of uce, the n t 
before au exrcention, durime the Re 


wolution of 1794, 


whom he was encaged 


fo a young Lady tu 


Tue hour that calls to death 
It brin 
The breast that honour arms, can brave 


The nurd'rer's stecl, the 
ave 


s near, 
gs to me no throb of fear 


nutimery 


> 





But thou, te whom I gave my heart, 
From thee for ever must | part 

Wilt thou nothear my latest sigh ?>— 
Ali, ‘tis a cruel task to die 


To morrow, my clos’d eyes no more 
Shall gaze on beauty | adore; 
lo-morrow, sadd’uing every grace, 

Uuceasing tears shall bathe thy face ; 
To-morrow, chill dby death's old g 





This hand no longer thine shall clasy 
For thou—no more wilt thou be np oh— 
Ah, tis acrucl task to 








able 
who 
the 
Is, a 
cea 
rea- 


ho 
mn, 
he 
ir 
es 


he 





THE WANDERING KNIGHT'S SONG. 


My ornaments are arms, 
My pastime is in war, 

My bed is cold upon the wold, 
‘ My lamp yon star. 


My journeyings are log, 
My sluwbers short and broken ; 
From hill to hill | wander still, 
Kissing thy token 


I ride from land to land, 
1 sail from sea to sea ; 
Some day more kind I fate may find, 
" Some night kiss thee 


SONNET.—SILENCE. 


THERE is a silence where hath been no 
sound, 
There is a silence where no sound may 
be, 
In the cold grave—under the deep 
deep sea, 
Or in wide desart where no life is found, 
Which hath been mute, and still must 
Sleep prot und ; 
No voice is hush'd,—no life treads si 
lently, 
But clouds aud cloudy shadows wander 
free, 
Phat never spoke—over the idle ground 
But in green ruins, in the desolate walls 


Of autique palaces, where Man hath 
been, 

Phough the dun fox, or wild hyena, 
calls, 

Aud owls, that flit continually be 
tween, 


Shrick to the echo, and the low winds 
moan, 
There the truc Silence is, self conscious 


} 
and alowe 


NOSE REFUTED ; 


Or, Lips moving for Ven Trial 


“Is the cause of last session, of ‘ Nose 


versus Eyes,’ 


It will clearly appear, my Lord, Eyes 


' 

suttered wrong ; 
Phat mistakes from a pressure of busi 
ness will rise 


Must be surely allowed by my learned 


friend, Tongue 





answer te Ceopers Repert< a 


Poetri 





‘« Eyes now are awaken’d to see their 
distress, 
And the loss they'll lament too, as long 
as they live, 
Of the grace and the wisdom they used 
to possess, 
And all the grave dignity spectacles 
give. 


** My learned friend says they are made 
with a straddle; 
And what does this prove, though the 
fact may be so ? 
Does the horse or the ass claim a right 
to the saddle, 
Because it fits close tohis back ? sure- 
ly no 


“* Let your Lordship imagine no eyes te 
a face, 
For my learned friend's instance is 
here just inverted) 
Are spectacles Worn or put on in this 
case ? 
Not a wose in all Europe would dare 
to assert it, 


** That my client, the Eyes, may give 
way toa hap 
With the spectacles on, is past all 
contradiction ; 
But your lordship must see this occurs 
through mishap ; 
That they're wilfully closed is my 
learned friend's fietion. 


“ Will your lordship but turn to 5th 
Edward the Third, 
An act which undoubtedly settles the 
question, 
Aud which shews that pew trials were 
granted and heard, 
Of less momeut than this, and less 
weighty digestien 


‘* Before I conclude, I appeal to the 
court, 
Aud your lordship will surely my 
argument grant, 
That the action commenced through an 
envious retort, 
For the nose, as a nose, cannot spec 
tacles want.”’ 


His lordship cried hem! and then strok. 
ed down his face ; 
Aud when all the court re-considered 
ito’er, 
They wished well to the plaintiff, they 
pitied his case, 
But could grant no new trial, the 
cause to restore 








12% Poetry. — AMuswers, § 


Yetto make up all difference his lord “That this shall be deemed the 
ship prope sed, right of the eves 
“That Eyes in this case no advantage fo them aud their furthest des 
might lack— ants for ever, 
That a glass should be fix’d where the With all the immunities thence to 
buttens were closed, lo quiz of to stare th 
By a ribbeo suspeuded, bl ie, yellow, clumsey or cleve 


or black. 


CHARADES. fof t mswen * nt 
Kut always stra ers et 

By Samson, of Bristol ‘ IBpos e | st's aud sau 

5 prize 
Dere entomb'd ere | was born, Ai, i « r name wi 
Ju my grave I lay forlorn, - “e 
On my resurrection day, . 
I with joy was borne away 
Many hardships [ endur’d, KEUUSES 


I. riures were for Mic pre ir dg, 
In « aptivity « ufia’d, 





Aud to burning lakes coasigu'd Aw Tiiitiss tellow first un is 
What a yuu 
For tl 
oa vid 
“ \ i Teer i 
Bu 
I What pr 4 bea ius mM 
mt 
My la Linke tine page 
Preque puszZices sth aud ag 
By the same Jou t $ y eapl 
Jhat fewma ui | 
My first is agitation, ? 7 7 ; . 
My next the war rs cuard 
Together in this station es 
They form a uoble bard Ost i t i 
hat ‘ 


iy the sume 3 nan " 1 
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